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	Adoption

**Adoption**

**Paperwork**

Indra sighed as she sat with Crimson at the adoption agency.

"Are you sure you want to do this?" Indra questioned.

"Yes. It's a precaution and Anita already agreed," Crimson answered. "Anita won't make it through the cancer even if we inject her with nanobots. That treatment would work too late because you need to to be on it for three years and she wouldn't be able to handle the kickback by the nanos in her current condition. Plus she refused the treatment ever since she found out about her sickness."

Indra sighed once more, "It's a good thing I've talked about it Anya, Clarke, and Lexa. We all agreed that I would adopt them if you two are both deceased and that Anya will have guardianship over them."

"Thank you," Crimson smiled as the adoption agent came out to the waiting room.

"Crimson Cyan?" she called out.

The two stood to follow the agent when someone came in.

"I hope I'm not too late, Ms. Cyan," huffed the person.

Indra looked at Crimson. "That's my lawyer, Ms. Groves. You're right on time, Sam.

"Right ladies, come this way," stated the agent. "I am Sameen Shaw."

* * *

><p>"Well then, all the paperwork is in order," Sameen smiled as she handed the copy to Sam. "Indra will take full custody of Rome, Italy, and Piper upon the deaths of Anita and Crimson Cyan-Azeban."<p>

Indra sighed, "I hope your kids will understand when it happens."

"They will," Crimson smiled. "Good thing Sam here also had my will and Anita's."

Sam chuckled, "Crimson, you will truly be missed when you are gone."

**One On One**

"Thanks for agreeing to adopt the kids," Anita smiled at Indra.

Anita invited Indra to have brunch with her a week after the paperwork was done.

Indra smiled, "I owe Crimson but more than that, I love the kids. They deserve a loving family if anything were to happen."

"You know, my parents consider Piper as their only grandchild because we married after the twins were born," Anita stated. "Unfair and I don't want them to be separated."

Indra glanced up from her kabob. "What about Crimson's side?"

"They would gladly raise our children but they let us choose our options first," Anita informed. "You, Anya, Lexa, and Clarke are their godmothers and the closest family they have besides us. Plus Katrina is on the other side of the country. Also Crimson doesn't want to uproot them by having one of her special friends adopt them."

"You're talking about Faye," Indra induced.

Anita nodded, "Faye did get attached to the twins. Gustus and Nyko would be ideal too if they weren't trying to adopt Little Davinci and Callie, well, she's getting married soon."

Indra sighed, "Was there another reason why I was chosen?"

"You're the only one I trust, Indra. Well, besides your three lovers. You brought her back to me every time you guys were allowed to visit and she protected you," Anita pointed out. "Your friendship with her is too strong to break even when it was tested so many times. Hell, she replaced her cyborg leg for you that one time you stepped on a landmine. You're the only one who can help her if I die and the kids love you."

Indra grinned, "I'll do my best to raise them like my own and thank you for those lovely words."

"It's the truth, now eat," Anita smirked.

**Strong **

Indra planned the funeral when she found Crimson with Anita, who passed away in her sleep.

"Mummy, where's mom?" Piper questioned.

Crimson smiled sadly and pecked Piper's cheek. "Mom went to a better place, Piper."

"Will she come back?" Piper asked as she reached for her juice box.

Indra reached out and patted Piper's head. "Piper, your mom is not coming back but one day, you will see her again."

Piper looked at Indra and stated, "Mom's gone because she died and mummy is sad."

Indra bit her bottom lips and took Piper. The pain was still to Crimson that she needed to leave.

"When did you get so smart?" Indra questioned, brushing Piper's hair back.

"Mom told me to be strong for mummy and that she was dying," Piper answered.

Indra pecked Piper's cheek. "That's right, we have to be strong for your mummy. Mummy will be sad but we can make her happy again. You and the twins can help her smile again."

"Can I go play with Aunt Clarke's paint set?" Piper questioned.

Indra chuckled, "Why don't you go get it any play here? That way, I help you clean up."

Piper nodded and hopped off Indra's lap to get the paint set. Indra sighed and went back to the papers she had to fill out in Crimson's absence and grief.

**Farewell **

Two years later, Indra had to bury her best friend. The twins had turned 16 a week before Crimson died in a bank robbery. Crimson was there adding money to the kids' trust funds when the robbery happened. Crimson was trying to negotiate with the group of robbers when a round went off. Accidental fire but Crimson jumped in front of the victim who was a young college girl, saving her but ending her own life. After an autopsy, they found that Crimson had stopped taking her nanobot injections since Anita's death, waiting to rejoin her wife in death at the right time.

Piper walked over to Indra during the wake and sniffled, "Aunt Indra, what's going to happen to us?"

Indra smiled sadly, "Your mummy and mom wants me to take care of you three. I will be your adopted mother."

"We don't need a mother," huffed Rome.

Italy whacked her brother on the back of his head. "Idiot, if Aunt Indra didn't adopt us, then we would have gotten separated. Mum and mom did it to protect and keep us together."

"Always the smart one," Anya chuckled as she joined them. "Have some apple cider, Indra."

Indra took the glass of cider and sighed, "I owe her song at this wake. Excuse me."

Indra chugged the cider, grabbed a stool, and an acoustic guitar. She started strumming.

_If I die young, bury me in satin_

_Lay me down on a bed of roses_

_Sink me in a river at dawn_

_Send me away with the words of a love song_

_..._

_Uh oh, uh oh_

_..._

_Lord make me a rainbow, I'll shine down on my mother_

_She'll know I'm safe with you when she stands under my colors, oh,_

_And life ain't always what you think it ought to be, no_

_Ain't even grey but she buries her baby_

_..._

_The sharp knife of a short life, oh well_

_I've had just enough time_

_..._

_If I die young, bury me in satin_

_Lay me down in a bed of roses_

_Sink me in the river at dawn_

_Send me away with the words of a love song_

_..._

_The sharp knife of a short life, oh well_

_I've had just enough time_

_..._

_And I'll be wearing white, when I come into your kingdom_

_I'm as green as the ring on my little cold finger_

_I've never known the lovin' of a man_

_But it sure felt nice when he was holdin' my hand_

_There's a boy here in town, says he'll love me forever_

_Who would have thought forever could be severed by..._

_..._

_...the sharp knife of a short life, oh well?_

_I've had just enough time_

_..._

_So put on your best, boys, and I'll wear my pearls_

_What I never did is done_

_..._

_A penny for my thoughts, oh, no, I'll sell 'em for a dollar_

_They're worth so much more after I'm a goner_

_And maybe then you'll hear the words I been singin'_

_Funny when you're dead how people start listenin'_

_..._

_If I die young, bury me in satin_

_Lay me down on a bed of roses_

_Sink me in the river at dawn_

_Send me away with the words of a love song_

_..._

_Uh oh (uh oh)_

_The ballad of a dove (uh oh)_

_Go with peace and love_

_Gather up your tears, keep 'em in your pocket_

_Save 'em for a time when you're really gonna need 'em, oh_

_..._

_The sharp knife of a short life, oh well_

_I've had just enough time_

_..._

_So put on your best, boys, and I'll wear my pearls_

* * *

><p><strong>AN: Song is If I Die Young by The Band Perry**
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